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Regiilations  Concerning  Admission 


The  Montana  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind  is  open  to  all  the  deaf  and  the 
blind  children  of  the  state,  between  the 
ages  of  ,6  and  21  who  are  too  deaf  or  too 
biind  to  be  educated  in  the  common 
schools. 

No  child  who  is  idiotic,  or  afflicted  whh 
an  offensive  or  contagions  disease,  or  who 
is  an  invalid  so  confirmed  as  to  prevent 
study  will  be  received. 

This  institution  is  in  no  sense  an  asylum, 
nor  a  place  or  refuge  for  those  who  cannot 
see  or  hear.  It  is  not  an  almshouse,  an 
orphan's  home  or  a  hospital.  .It  is  con- 
ducted strictly  as  an  educational  institu- 
tion and  is  a  part  of  the  common  school 
system  of  the  state  wherein  those  who  are 
deaf  or  blind  may  receive  an  education  as 
a  matter  of  right  and  not  of  charity. 

In  the  case  of  indigent  pupils,  dependent 
upon  county  aid,  an  order  of  court  to 
that  effect  as  provided  by  the  law^  (Sec- 
tion 5344)  must  be  filed  with  the  President 
before  the    admission    of    such  pupils. 

Section  5344  reads  as  follows: — In  all 
cases  w^ere  a  person  to  be  sent  to  said 
school  is  too  poor  to  pay  for  necessary 
clothing  and  transportation,  the  Judge 
of  the  District  Court  of  the  district  where 
such  person  resides  upon  application  of 
any  relative  or  friend,  or  any  officers  of 
the  county  where  said  person  resides, 
shall  if  he  deem  the  person  a  proper  sub- 
ject, make  an  order  to  that  effect,  which 
shall  be  certified  by  the  Clerk  of  the  Court 
to  the  President  of  said  school,  who  shall 
then  provide  the  necessary  clothing  and 
transportation  at  the  expense  of  the 
county,    and    upon    his    rendering  his 


proper  accounts  therefor  quarter-annually, 
the  County  Commissioners  shall  allow 
and  pay  the  same  out  of  the  county 
treasury. 

The  institution  will  provide  for  each 
pupil  regularly  admitted,  board,  lodging, 
laundry,  medical  attendance,  instruction 
and  school  supplies,  but  cannot  pay  trav- 
eling expenses  to  and  from  the  school  or 
for  any  clothing. 

The  annual  session  of  school  begins  the 
second  Wednesday  in  September  and 
closes  the  second  Wednesday  in  June. 
No  extended  holiday  will  be  given  at 
Christmas,  and  pupils  are  not  allowed  to 
go  home  unless  there  are  excellent  reasons 
and  conditions  justifying  special  permis- 
sion. Promptness  of  attendance  at  the 
beginning  of  the  session  is  the  greatest 
importance. 

The  President  shall  have  power  at  any 
ime  to  discharge  a  pupil  from  the  insti- 
ution  for  inability  to  receive  instruction, 
from  sickness  or  other  cause  or  for  con- 
tinued misconduct  and  disobedience. 

In  the  industrial  department  after  a 
pupil  has  been  assigned  a  trade  to  learn 
such  pupil  cannot  change  to  another  trade 
unless  in  the  judg:iment  of  the  President 
the  change  would  be  for  the  best  interests 
of  the  pupil. 

Letters  and  packages  for  pupils  should 
be  addressed  in  care  of  "School  for  the 
Deaf  and  the  Blind." 

Address  all  communications  to 
L.  E.  Milligan, 
Presideftt, 

Boulder,  Mont. 
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Take  fWe  Back  to  Old  Iflonlasia 

Take  me  back  to  old  Montana 

Where  there's  plenty  room  and  air; 
Where  there's  cotton-wood  an'  pine  trees 

Bitter-root  an'  prickly-pear; 
Where  there  aint  no  pomp  nor  glitter 

Where  a  shillin's  called  a  "bit," 
W^here  at  night  the  mag-pies  twitter, 

Where  the  Injun  fights  were  fit, 
Take  me  back  where  the  sage  is  plenty, 

Where  there's  rattlesnakes  and  ticks; 
Where  a  stack  of  "whites"  costs  twenty; 

W^here  they  don't  sell  gilded  bricks. 
Where  the  old  Missouri  river 

An'  the  muddy  Yellowstone 
Make  green  patches  in  the  Bad  Lands 

Where  old  Sittin'  Bull  was  kn^wn. 
Take  me  where  there  ain't  no  subways. 

Nor  no  forty-story  shacks; 
Where  they  shy  at  automol)iles, 

Dudes,  plug  hats  an'  three-rail  tracks; 
Where  the  old  sun-tanned  prospector 

Dreams  of  wealth  an,  pans  his  dirt; 
Where  the  sleepy  night-herd  puncher 

Sings  to  steers  and  plys  the  quirt. 
Pake  ne  where  there's  diamond  hitches, 

Ropes  an'  brands  an'  ca'tridge  belts; 
Where  the  bovs  wear  shapps  for  britches 

Flannel  shirts  an'  Stetson  felts. 
Land  of  alfalfa  an'  copper! 

Land  of  sapphire  an'  gold! 
Take  me  back  to  dear  Montana, 

Let  me  die  there  when  I'm  old. 

-J.  C.  Cory. 


The  Storv  of  a  Child  Born  Deaf 


Mrs.  Alfred  Arnold  sat  rocking- 
her  baby  on  her  lap;  occasionally  she 
snapped  her  fing-ers  over  the  head  of 
the  half -asleep  chi  d  or  uttered  a 
sharp,  shrill  whistle,  ever  watching- 
the  expression  of  her  baby  with  that 
mother  eye  that  looks  into  the  very 
mind  and  soul  before  it .  Mrs .  Arnold 
had  begun  to  wonder  if  it  were 
possible  that  there  was  something- 
wrong  with  the  hearing-  of  the  child. 
For  months  she  bent  herself  to  a 
decision  of  this  question;  for  months 
she  foug-ht  ag-ainst  that  which  she 
now  feared  was  a  fact.  Though 
convinced  that  her  child  was  without 
the  power  of  hearing-,  still  she  fought 
for  some  proof  that  the  sound  of  her 
voice  did  reach  the  little  one's  brain. 
The  question  in  fact  was  settled;  in 
hope,  unsettled. 

All  this  time  the  mother  had  refus- 
ed to  share  the  burden  of  her  dis- 
covery with  any  one;  she  had  never 
let  one  whisper  of  it  reach  the  ears 
of  even  Mr .  Arnold .  The  day  Alfred , 
Jr.,  was  six  months  old,  Mr.  Arnold 
realized  that  she  who  two  years  before 
was  so  fair  and  fresh  was  that  day 
bent  and  even  aged;  but  worse  still, 
he  realized  that  something-  had  pull- 
ed her  away  from  him  and  his  power 
over  her.  At  first,  with  his  arms 
around  her  in  the  purest  embrace  of 
husband  and  wife,  he  pleaded  with 
her  for  the  secret.  Later  he  stood 
off  and  demanded  that  which  was  his 
by  rig-ht  of  contract.  "Mrs.  Arnold, 
unless  you  give  me  the  reason  of  your 
reservedness  to  me  I  will  leave  this 
house  and  you,  when  you  find  me,  will 
be  too   late.    I   have   done  every- 
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thing"  within  my  power  for  you  and 
for  my  child.  I  have  worked  into 
the  dead  hours  of  nig-ht  thai  no  wish 
of  yours  might  go  unsatisfied,  and 
this  is  the  reward  I  receive."  Pale 
and  mute  in  a  silence  born  of  love, 
the  mother  sat.  Not  a  tear  rolled 
down  her  eyes,  not  a  quiver  stirred 
her  heart;  the  great  sorrow  that  had 
settled  itself  silently  over  her  heart 
and  home  and  life,  she  bore  alone. 
Mr.  Arnold,  though  he  was  quite 
through  the  door,  turned  and  stand- 
ing close  over  his  wife,  opened  his 
heart  so  wide  that  she  rose  and  gave 
him  smothered  in  the  folds  of  an 
infinite  love,  the  secret  story  that  she 
had  spent  months  obtaining.  '  'Why, 
'Mat,'  you  crazy — you  are  foolish. 
Alfred,  Jr.,  can  hear  as  well  as  you 
can.  Let  the  child  get  old  enough 
to  hear  before  you  pronounce  him 
deaf.  You  come  and  go  with  me  fcr 
a  drive— I  am  going  to  see  Mr. 
Duckworth  about  that  land  suit  I 
have  for  him  and  by  the  time  we  get 
back  you  will  declare  you  are  deaf 
and  the  baby  can  hear." 

After  this,  w^hen  alone  with  the 
child,  Mr.  Arnold  never  lost  a  chance 
to  test,  in  all  ways  possible,  the  hear- 
ing of  his  namesake.  And  as  the 
days  passed  and  the  results  of  this 
test  became  more  conclusive,  the 
laugh  died  out  of  his  heart  and  he 
became  more  moody  than  even  his 
wife.  The  word  "deaf"  was  now 
never  heard  in  the  home  and  the 
child  was  never  taken  out  from  the  to 
home  mingle  with  the  children  of  the 
neighbors.  In  such  a  home  sensitive- 
ness soon  had  complete  control  and 
it  was  not  long  till  the  front  door  of 
the  Arnold  home  was  shut  to  friends. 

The  "good  bye"  kiss  had  long 
since  ceased  to  pass  between  husband 
and  wife,  they  had  become  automatic 
animals.  Such  a  condition,  as  it 
always  does,  caused  a  greater  trou- 
ble. Mr.  Arnold  fled  from  his  home 
to  the  grogshop,  with  the  nervous 
enegry  of  a  desperate  soul;  at  the 
age  of  four  the  child,  seemingly  so 


pitiful,  was  indeed  pitiful  in  the  rags 
that  clothes  the  crunkard's  child. 

Christmas  niglt,  1S9-, having  le3n 
driven  from  every  bar  in  the  town 
and  every  place  of  vice,  "old  drunk- 
en Arnold"  fell  towaid  home.  Once 
while  down  near  a  lamp  post  he  pick- 
ed from  the  frozen  earth  a  tc.ap  of 
paper  and,  from  the  habit  of  the 
paper,  rammed  it  in  his  pocket  by 
the  side  of  the  empty  opium  sack. 
Once  the  heat  of  his  b(  d  room  had 
lulled  his  soggy  mind  to  uncon- 
sciousness, Mrs.  Arnold,  ever  patient 
and  watchful,  searched  out  his  pock- 
ets, not  knowing  whether  she  he, pel 
to  find  the  flask  and  sack  empty  or 
full.  The  crumbled  scrap  of  p.-  per 
was  uncrtased  wi.h  the  san  e  vauge- 
ness  of  purpose.  Across  the  torn 
right  hand  corner  were  the  printed 
words,  "Education  of  ihe  deaf  and 
the  blind,  Cedar  Spnng,  S.  C,"  it 
was  a  piece  of  headed  office  paper. 

That  night  the  drunken  stupor  had 
spent  itself  before  the  wife  moved  to 
lie  down.  Down  she  did  not  sleep, 
she  could  not.  From  husband  \o 
child  she  looked  and  once  more  hope 
— the  sweetheart  of  life— shone  m 
her  eyes.  Was  it  possible  that  the 
child  could  be  educated?  The 
thought  kept  her  awake.  Could  she 
touch  the  same  hope  cord  in  her 
husband? 

Breakfast  the  next  morning  as 
usual  w^as  of  bacon  bread  and  molas- 
ses; but  Mrs.  Arnold  had  out  of  noth- 
ing made  things  better.  After  break- 
fast the  wife  now  the  support  of  the 
family  sent  Alfred,  Jr.,  to  the 
kitchen.  "Al"— seven  years  had 
sHpped  between  the  calling  of  that 
name — "do  you  know  that  there  is  a 
scnool  somewhere  in  this  state  where 
M  e  can  have  httle  Alt  educated?  It 
is  at  Cedar  Spring— do  you  know 
where  that  is  Al,  won't  you  go  with 
me  there  to-morrow  and  take  our 
bjy?  Won't  you  stay  home  today 
and  help  me  to  get  ready  to  go?  Al, 
d:j>n't  say  no— don't  say  anything 
j-ist  stay  with  me. 
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The  next  morning  "old  drunken 
Alf"  had  a  collar  on  and  some  dirt 
off.  The  report  gained  headway 
among-  his  old  soggy,  sotted  coterie 
that  his  wife  "was  trying  to  land 
him  in  the  'sylura  at  Columbia." 
The  ticket  agent  had  been  interview- 
ed and  he  had  put  the  tail  to  the 
story  by  giving  out  the  information 
"they  bought  their  tickets  to  Colum- 
bia aiid  she  had  to  handle  the  money. ' ' 
It  was  hard  to  tell  whether  that 
group  of  drunken  travelers  got 
pleasure  or  sorrow  from  the  move. 

No  telegram  or  letier  toid  of  the 
coming  of  the  new  pupil  with  his 
parents.  They  wished  to  come 
unheralded.  That  night  two  stories, 
not  alike,  were  told:  one  by  the 
father  down  in  the  office  of  the 
superintendent;  the  other  by  the 
mother  up  stairs — a  mother  told  a 
mother  the  true  story  of  their  life. 

Tne  next  morning  the  mother  and 
the  father  waked  early.  "Al,  how 
are  you  going  to  get  away  from  Alf 
this  ra..yrning?  Can't  we  slip  away 
from  him?"  The  father's  reply  was 
silence.  "Can  you  think  of  a  better 
plan?  I  can't."  Mrs.  Arnold  tried 
once  more  to  open  the  subject. 
"Let's  wait  till  alter  breakfast  to 
settle  that.  We  will  have  plenty  of 
time  then,"  was  Mr.  Arnold's  com- 
ment. 

Later  Mrs.  Arnold's  plan  was 
finally  adopted  and  they  went  into 
the  superintendent's  office  to  have 
him  get  Alfred,  Jr.,  into  the  school 
room  in  order  that  they  might  slip 
away.  They  were  utterly  upset 
when  the  superintendent  told  them 
they  were  following  the  wrong  plan. 
"Tell  your  child  'good-bye'  and  let 
him  understand  that  you  go  and  he 
stays.    Deal  openly  with  him." 

Mrs.  Arnold,  strong  to  the  last, 
kissed  her  child  and  walked  out. 
Mr.  Arnold  hesitated  at  the  door, 
and  the  child's  education  hung  in 
the  balanee.  A  stranger  came  in 
the  office  and  then  Mr.  Arnold  mov- 
ed on  to  the  carriage.    On  the  drive 


to  the  station  but  one  sentence  was 
spoken.  Mrs.  Arnold  aimlessly  ask- 
ed "Do  you  suppose  he  is  still  cry- 
ing?" The  dirt  had  been  washed 
out  of  the  man's  soul.  He  had  been 
lifted  into  a  new  life. 

Ten  summers  the  boy  spent  at 
home;  ten  winters  he  spent  at 
school.  He  entered  the  school  with- 
out the  knowledge  of  a  single  word 
of  English;  he  left  school  able  to 
think  in  that  language.  From  being 
ashamed  of  him  his  parents,  now 
living  on  a  small  farm,  had  come  to 
look  upon  him  before  the  world  with 
pride.  The  spring  of  the  year  he 
graduated  from  the  South  Carolina 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  he 
won  a  scholarship  in  the  National 
College  for  the  Deaf  at  Washington, 
D.  C.  There  he  carried  himself  for- 
ward to  the  front  in  all  departments, 
growing  stronger  each  year  in  the 
triplicate  power  of  humanity.  Be- 
fore he  graduated  the  college  board 
offered  him  a  place  on  its  teaching 
staff:  but  the  young  man  had  awak- 
ened within  him  ayearing  to  express 
"the  graces  in  granite." 

No  longer  do  the  mother  and 
father  have  to  work  for  their  daily 
bread  and  daily  clothes.  The}" 
have,  at  the  hands  of  their  son, 
every  heart's  wish.  Above  all,  they 
have  peace  and  are  going  down 
proud  of  him  whom  once  they — will 
you  put  the  word  "despised?" — 
L.  Walker  in  The  5/<2/<?,(Lousiana.) 


Learning  the  ''Alphabet'* 

"So  you  are  ready  to  start  out  in 
business,  are  you?"  the  older  man 
asked.  "What  is  the  extent  of  your 
knowledge?" 

"My  A.  B.  degree  sir,"  the  young 
man  answered  proudly. 

That  is  good  beginning , ' '  the  older 
man  answered.  "Start  into  our  busi- 
ness Monday  and  we  will  teach  you 
the  rest  of  the  alphabet." 
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Ho  C!)ri$tiiia$  Vacalioii  ' 

Last  year  we  allov/ed  all  pupils 
who  desired  to  go  home  for  Christmas. 
Only  a  few  went.  Of  these  several 
did  not  return  to  school  promptly, 
thus  getting-  behind  in  their  classes 
and  keeping  the  others  back  while 
they  caught  up.  Shortly  after  the 
Christmas  vacation  we  had  a  number 
of  cases  of  scarlet  fever.  This  was 
doubtless  brought  into  the  school  by 
some  one  of  the  returning  pupils .  We 
were  quarantined  and  put  to  great  in- 
convenience on  account  of  our  crowd- 
ed condition  and  lack  of  hospital 
facilities.  Our  situation  is  even 
more  serious  this  year  as  we  still 
have  no  ho.^pital  and  there  are  more 
pupils  than  ever  1  ef  jre.  If  we 
should  get  an  epidemic  of  diphtheria 
or  scarlet  fever  such  as  we  have  had 
during  the  last  two  years  the  Board 
of  Trustees  would  feel  justified  in 
closing  the  school  and  sending  all 
the  pupils  who  were  not  infected 
home.  In  this  way  only  could  we 
properly  safeguard  the  lives  of  the 
children  intrusted  to  us. 


Under  these  conditions  the  Board 

of  Trustees  has  passed  a  resolution, 

that   NO   CHILDREN  shall  be 

permitted  to  go  home  at  Christmas. 


The  Hospital  Situation 

The  last  Legislature  granted  us 
$15,000  for  a  hospital,  which  money 
is  available  for  use  Nov.  30,  1909. 

The  vState  Board  of  Examiners, 
which  includes  Governer  Norris, 
Attorney  General  Galen  and  Secre- 
tary of  State  Yoder,  has  given  us 
notice  that  we  cannot  use  this  money 
without  securing  their  permission. 
From  their  standpoint  they  are 
doubtless  fully  justified  in  this  action 
as  they  fear  a  deficiency  in  the  State 
Treasury.  From  our  standpoint,  of 
course  they  are  all  wrong,  and  v/e 
would  be  pleased  if  all  interested  in 
the  school  would  write  personal 
letters  to  these  gentlemen  on  the 
State  Board  of  Examiners  urging 
the  necessity  of  the  Hospital  and 
asking  that  we  might  be  allowed  to  use 
the  money  that  legally  belongs  to  us. 

In  our  opinion  the  lives  of  the 
children  are  of  much  more  va.lue 
than  a  comfortable  balance  in  the 
State  Treasury. 


The  Story  of  a  CWId  Born  Deaf 

We  commend  .to  our  readers  the 
article  entitled,  ''The  Story  of  a 
Child  Born  Deaf,"  reprinted  on  the 
first  pages  of  this  issue  of  *'The 
Leader."  It  is  a  partial  biography 
of  a  deaf  boy,  and  describes  in  a 
clear,  forcibe  and  entertaining  man- 
ner the  mother's  feelings  and  almost 
hopeless  despair  when  she  realizes 
for  the  first  time  that  her  child  is 
deaf.  It  depicts  her  exultation  at  the 
accidental  discovery  that  the  educa- 
tion of  the  deaf  had  been  provided 
for.  It  shows  how  education  deve- 
loped the  boy's  dormant  talents  and 
made  of  his  life',  which  was  once  a 
burden  ^of  mankind  an  inspiration 
for  them.  It  tells  of  the  long  hard 
struggle  between  a  mother's  love 
and  her  sense  of  duty.    She  knew 
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that  the  ri^ht  thing"  to  do  was  to 
send  her  child  to  school,  but  the 
great  mother  heart,  that  dreaded  the 
separation,  prompted  her   to  delay. 

Mrs.  Arnold's  experience  is  the 
experience  of  every  m^other  when  it 
comes  time  for  her  to  entrust  her 
darling-  to  strang-ers'  care.  But  if 
she  could  only  realize  what  it  means 
to  the  child  to  start  to  school  late  in 
life  and  to  be  handicapped  by  being- 
a  week  or  a  month  late,  every  fall 
the  writer  feels  sure  that  such  thing's 
would  never  happen.  Just  a  few 
days  will  put  him  far  behind  the 
class  while  it  will  not  shorten  the 
period  of  separation  perceptibly. 

The  first  thing- it  does  is  to  dis- 
courag-e  the  child.  He  soon  realizes 
that  he  is  not  up  with  the  other 
members  of  his  class.  Reference 
is  made  to  the  lessons  recited 
before  he  joined  the  class  and  he 
does  not  understand.  He  has  but 
little  time  to  make  up  the  work  that 
the  class  has  gone  over,  for  the  daily 
recitations  are  all  that  he  can  master. 
Then  too  he  starts  the  year  badly  and 
in  this  case  as  in  many  othei's  a  bad 
beg-inning-  does  not  make  a  g-ood 
ending-.  So  in  view  of  these  few 
mentioned  bad  effects  as  well  as 
many  others  not  g-iven.  We  earnest- 
ly request  that  every  fall  parents  have 
their  children  return  to  school  as 
promptly  as  possible. 


In  the  last  issue  of  the  Leader, 
an  editorial  entitled  "The  Chicago 
Convention"  contained  the  fol- 
io wing-; - 

"Mr.  Elmer  D.  Read's  paper  on 
'The  Correlation  of  Shops  and 
School'  touched  upon  a  weak  spot  in 
almost  all  of  the  institutions.  He  ugr- 
ed  the  use  of  languag-e  and  technical 
expressions  in  the  shops,  such  as 
they  would  meet  with  in  business 
transactions  pertaining  to  their  trade. 

"The  more  one  comes  in  contact 
with  the  pupils  in  the  industrial 
department,  the  greater  is  his  amaze- 


ment at  their  ignorance  of  the  names 
of  the  most  common  tools  and  articles 
in  daily  use.  Only  the  other  day 
while  in  the  printing  office  the  writer 
held  up  a  can  of  benzine  and  asked 
one  of  the  best  printers  in  the  room 
what  it  contained.  He  was  unable 
to  spell  its  name.  If  something  were 
to  happen  that  would  call  this  boy 
out  of  school  to  go  to  work,  how 
dreadfully  he  would  be  handicapped! 
He  would  not  be  even  able  to  under- 
stand his  employer's  simplest  com- 
mands. If  the  command  "Get  me 
the  benzine  were  given,"  he  would 
be  entirely  at  sea." 

A  few  days  after  the  publication  of 
the  paper,  the  writer  was  gratified  to 
find  that  Mr.  Kemp,  our  instructor 
in  printing,  had  procured  a  small 
blackboard,  and  had  written  on  it  the 
names,  descriptions  and  uses  of  the 
accessories  about  the  office.  Mr. 
Kemp  has  grouped  the  terms  new  to 
the  pupils  into  lessons  and  a  new  les- 
son will  appear  on  the  board  as  soon 
as  the  old  one  has  been  mastered. 
The  boys  will  copy  these  lessons  into 
note -books  and  will  doubtless  find 
them  valuable  as  reference  when  they 
leave  school.  They  will  be  required 
to  use  the  new  terms  in  speaking  of 
and  asking  for  the  articles,  and  Mr. 
Kemp  will  make  spelling  as  far  as 
possible  the  means  of  communication 
in  his  offixce. 

The  first  lesson  was:  — 

Book  or  paper  case — The  place  where 
paper  stock  is  kept. 

Braycr-~'^\iQ  small  roller  with 
which  we  put  ink  on  the  disc. 

Bank---'\:\iQ  place  where  we  keep 
the  quoins,  mallet,  planer  and  shoot- 
ing stick. 

Hell  /^6'-r--The  box  where  all  worn- 
out  type  are  kept. 

Z^^'Z'//— The  last  boy  or  apprentice 
in  the  office,  who  usually  does  the 
sweeping,  cleaning,  running  of 
errand,  etc. 

In  the  manual  training  and  carpenter 
shops  there  have  been  for  sometime 
past  charts  containing  the  pictures 
and  names  of  the  different  tools. 


Scboi  for  the  Deaf 


The  Ho!loic?e>n  IDas^iierade 

On  Saturday  evening",  Oct.  30th, 
the  annual  masquerade  was  held  in 
the  g-ymnasium  from  seven  to  ten 
o'clock.  The  room  was  attractively 
decorated.  Festoons  of  green  and 
orang'e  crepe  paper  were  suspended 
from  the  framework  of  the  roof  and 
met  in  the  center,  while  Japanese 
lanterns  illumined  by  candles  were 
suspended  from  the  balconA^.  As 
they  were  the  only  lights  in  use,  they 
gave  forth  a  dim  radience  suitable 
for  g-hosts  and  groblins  to  promenade 
in. 

All  the  pupils  from  the  blind  and 
deaf  departments  were  masked  or  in 
costumes.  The  costumes  were  nicely 
g-otten  up,  and  presented  a  great 
variety  of  ingenious  c  esgins. 

In  attendance  there  were  clowns, 
ghosts,  cowboys,  cowgirls,  witches, 
an  Indian,  a  tramp,  the  man  in  the 
moon,  Red  Riding  Hood,  brownies, 
a  fairy,  a  sailor,  a  mag'azine  girl,  the 
queen  of  hearts.  Uncle  Sam,  Miss 
Columbia,  George  and  Aiartha  Wash- 
ington, Chinamen,  Japanese,  a  negro 
cook,  a  thief,  pinks,  sunflowers,  poor 
woman  and  her  daughter,  night  and 
fat  dutchmen . 

The  clowns  afforded  amusement  by 
their  comical  antics,  and  the  ghosts 
caused  many  to  shudder  who  grasped 
their  cold  clamy  hands  in  a  friendly 
shake. 

The  program  opened  with  a  grand 
march,  and  it  v/as  comical  indeed  to 
watch  the  incongruous  couples  as 
they  marched  along,  each  one  igno- 
rant as  to  his  partner's  identity. 
The  disguises  were  so  complete  that 
but  few  were  recognized,  before  the 
time  for  unmasking  came. 

Dancing  was  the  order  of  the 
evening  and  everyone  "tripped  the 
light  fantastic  toe"  till  feet  were  tired 
and  hearts  content.  The  music  was 
furnished. by  Mr.  John  Sullivan,  one 
of  our  last  year's  graduates  and  the 


pupils  of  the  blind  department. 

Just  before  the  curfew  blew  (?) 
sweet  cider  was  passed  around.  This 
was  the  climax  and  concluded  the 
evening's  program.  The  Trustees 
and  quite  a  mambier  of  people  from 
town  were  present. 

The  affair  was  in  charge  of  Mr. 
Kemp  and  Miss  McRoberts  and  the 
success  of  the  evening  was  due  to 
their  arrangements. 

Local  I)ei0$ 

In  charge  of  Miss  Hayden 

Judge  Poindexter  and  Mr.  Ed. 
Smith  were  visitors  at  the  school  this 
month. 

Mrs.  AUis  Harris  has  accepted  a 
position  as  matron  in  the  school  for 
blind  in  Alamagorda,  New  Mexico. 

Mrs.  Geo.  F.  Cowan,  Sr.  entertain- 
ed very  delightfully  Oct.  20th  in  hon- 
or of  Mrs.  Geo.  F.  Cowan,  Jr. 

On  Oct.  19th  Mrs.  Milligan  wasthe 
hostess  at  a  six  o'clock  dinner  for 
Mrs.  Geo.  F.  Cowan,  Jr.  and  Mrs. 
Harris. 

Mr.  Walter  Shobe,  of  Helena,  Depu- 
ty State  Humane  Officer  paid  us  a 
pleasant  visit  several  weeks  ago. 

Mrs,  Palmer  of  New  York,  who  was 
in  Boulder  to  organize  a  missionary 
society  visited  the  school  recently. 

Miss  McRobert  went  to  Helena 
Friday  afternoon,  Cct  29th  to  take  a 
violin  lesson. 


UJnlteii  by  Puplis 

Mabel  Miles  returned  to  school  on 
Sunday,  October  17th. 

Earl  Twiss  cut  some  of  the  boys' 
hair  a  few  days  ago.  He  is  learning 
to  be  a  barber. 

Rosetta  Nelson  has  improved  great- 
ly in  her  language  since  she  return- 
ed to  school. 

Bert  Castellano  has  joined  the 
printing  class.    He  likes  the  work  and 
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is  doing  nicely. 

Kate  Pointer  finished  her  gym- 
nasium suit  a  short  time  ago.  It  is 
made  quite  nicely  too. 

Lee  Goodman's  father  sent  Mr. 
Milligan  some  specimens  of  very  fine 
copper  ore  from  his  mines. 

Thys  Ferwerda,  of  Kalispell,  came 
in  as  a  new  pupil  on  Friday,  October 
22nd.    He  is  in  Miss  Hayden's  class. 

Janette  McMurdo's  birthday  was 
on  Friday  Oc!  .  22nd.  She  got  several 
nice  presents  from  her  relatives  and 
friends. 

Arthur  O'Donnell  saw  a  chipmunk 
in  the  trunk  room  recently.  He  called 
some  of  the  large  boys  and  they 
killed  it. 

Edmund  Chasse,  Glenn  Preston, 
Louis  Knopf  and  Louie  Day  received 
post-cards  of  Great  F'alls  from  Mc- 
Kinley  Simms  recently. 

Herald  Miller  received  a  letter 
from  his  parents  recently.  They  were 
much  pleased  with  the  progress  he 
has  made  in  school  this  fall. 

Bernice  Newman's  mother  and  little 
brother  spent  a  few  da3^s  with  her  the 
last  week  of  October.  Bernice  enjoy- 
ed playing  with  her  brother. 

On  October  26th  Marguerite  Ross 
received  a  box  from  her  friend  and 
found  a  ring  set  with  a  ruby  and  pearls 
in  it.    She  is  very  proud  of  it. 

Word  has  been  received  that  Lloyd 
Green  and  Fanny  Welcher  are  to  be 
married  soon.  They  were  both 
former  pupils  and  we  wish  them 
much  happiness. 

Julia  Cole,  Blanche  Spaur,  Lubi 
Chrisman  and  Elizabeth  Forddred 
were  very  much  frightened  on  Wed- 
nesday evening,  October  20th.  A 
ghost  came  into  their  room.  They 
accused  Arva  Tiller  of  being  the 
ghost,  but  she  denied  it. 

J.  K.  Toole  Literary  Society 

The  J.  K.  Toole  Literary  Society 
held  its  meeting  in  the  chapel  on 
October  23rd.  The  roll  was  called 
and    some    members  were  found 


absent. 

The  following  program  was  given: 
vStory---Lily    Mokko;  story--Louis 
Knopf;  declamation---Blanche  Spaur; 
story---Julia  Cole. 

The  President  then  asked  if  any  of 
the  other  members  would  like  to  say 
anything.  Mr.  Thompson  made  a 
few  remarks  as  to  the  purpose  of  the 
socie'  y  and  some  suggestions  as  to 
how  the  meetings  could  be  improved. 
Earl  Twiss  told  the  story  of  "  A  Rich 
Man  and  an  Indian;"  Arva  Tiller, 
"The  Train  Wreckers,"  and  Edmund 
Chasse,  "Six  Cowboys  and  Some 
Indians. ' ' 

The  society  then  adjourned  after 
a  very  interesting  meeting  till  Nov- 
ember 13th. 

Glenn  Preston,  Secy. 


Is  Your  Family  l^eading  *'Worth 
WhiSe"? 

So  much  of  current  reading  is  merely 
entertaining  at  best  that  the  question 
naturally  arises,  Is  it  worth  while?  Your 
sons  and  daughters  are  bound  to  read 
somlhing.  They  hunger  for  stories  which 
take  hem  into  tlie  other  half  ©f  the  world — 
the  world  of  adventure,  of  valor,  of 
fortune-rc aking.  The  problem  is  to  give 
them  such  reading  without  puttmg  into 
their  hands  the  literature  that  is  either  silly 
or  demoralizing.  The  editors  of  The 
Youth's  Companion  believe  that  a  period- 
ica! can  be  made  entertaining  and  yet 
"worth  while,"  and  The  Companion  is 
conducted  on  that  theory.  And  that  is  one 
reason  why  more  than  halt  a  million  Amer- 
ican families  read  it.  The  paper  is  safe, 
but  not  dull,  Its  tales  of  adventure  illus- 
trate the  advantages  of  fortitude  and  self- 
reliance.  Its  stories  of  character  lay  stress 
on  the  truth  that  right  conduct  is  never  a 
mistake. 

Every  nev/  subscriber  will  find  it  of 
special  advantage  to  send  at  once  the  $1.75 
for  the  new  1910  Volume.  Not  only  does 
he  get  the  beautiful  "Venetian"  Calendar 
for  1910,  lithographed  in  thirteen  colors 
and  gold,  but  all  the  the  issues  of  The 
Comoanion  for  the  remaining  weeks  of 
1909  from  the  time  the  subscription  is 
received . 

THE  YOUTH'S  COMPANION, 
Companion  Building,  Boston,  Mass. 

New  Subscriptions  Received  at  this  Office. 


School  for  the  Blind 


The  Sunday  School  Wceklv  in  Point 

The  American  Printing  House  for  the 
Blind  at  Louisville  has  sent  out  the  papers 
for  the  third  Sunday.    Those   for  the  12th 
of  the  month  were  in  the  sets  sent  out  last 
June.    It  will   be   remembered    that  the 
Printing  House  is  making  an  experiment 
in  printing  at  one   operation  on  both  sides 
of  the  paper.    The  device  is   very  ingen- 
ious, and  does  much  credit  to  the  skill  and 
ingenuity  of  the  inventors;  but  the  earlier 
specimens  of  the  work  were  so  unsatisfact- 
ory that  even  the  sanguine  inventors  were 
led  to  seek  methods    of  improving  the 
product.    In  this  matter  they  were  partial- 
ly successful,   for  a  heavier  paper,  and 
what  else   I  know  not,  produced'  a  print 
that  we  could   read,  I  mean,  all  the  mem- 
bers of  the  class  could  read     It  must  be 
confessed,   however,    that  the   print  was 
read  with  difficulty   on  the  reverse  side  of 
each  leaf.    We  hoped    that  the  vacation 
would  reveal  the  source  of  the  imperfect 
and    unsatisfactory    impression  on  this 
reverse     side;     but   the    specimens  that 
have    reached    us    this  week    give  no 
assurance  of  any  greater  success  than  had 
previously  been  attained.    I  have  examin- 
ed with  particuliar  care,  and  while  I  can 
read  what  I  suppose  is  intended  to  be  call- 
ed the  first   or  obverse  side  of  each  leaf 
with  some  approach  to  the  normal  facility, 
the  other  side  has  a  crumpled  appearance,' 
and  is  so  indistinct   that  it  requires  a  very 
decided  effort  to    make  it  out.  Reason- 
ably good  readers  can  make  it  all  out;  but 
I  submit  that  the  effort  ought  not  to  be 
imposed  on  any  sort  of  readers,   for  the 
trifling  saving  of  a  little  paper. 

I  venture  the  guess  that  if  the  verdict  of 
the  schools  were  sought,  it  would  reveal 
that  the  papers  have  ceased  to  be  used  in 
most  of  them,  and  are  very  imperfectly 
used  in  many  others,  and  disliked  by  all. 
It  is  devoutly  to  be  hoped  that  no  attempt 
to  print  books  in  so  unsatisfactory  a  way 
will  ever  be  made.  It  is  unfortunate  that 
the  S.  S.  Weekly  should  have  been  selected 
for  such  an  experiment.  If  the  people  who 
furnish  the  money  knew,  I  doubt  if  they 
would  entirely  approve— TF.  la.  Tablet. 

We  are  in  hearty  accord  with  the 
above  statements.  While  we  do  not 
use  New  York  Point  at  all  in  our 
school  work,  we  read  it  as  do  some 
of  our  pupils:  these  we  have  tried  to 
interest  in  the  point  vS.  S.  papers, 
but  none  of  them  will  read  tliem! 
We  find  the  second  half  of  the  sheet 
too  much  blurred  to  be  readily  read. 


'Tis  indeed  to  be  reg-retted  that  the 
experiment  of  printing-  N.  Y.  Point 
on  both  sides  of  the  paper  should 
have  been  made  on  the  S.  S.  papers; 
for  'tis  difficult  enough  to  interest 
the  children  of  the  "g-eneration  in 
Bible  study.,  even  under  the  most 
favorable  conditions.  The  present- 
day  ig-norance  of  Scripture  on  the 
part  of  both  children  and  adults  is 
most  lamentable. 

Personally,  we  like  the  plan  of 
prmtmg-  on  both  sides  of  the  paper, 
for  the  increased  space  between  the 
lines  thereby  secured  renders  it  easi- 
er to  learn  to  read  the  embossed 
systems;  but  we  should  insist  upon 
having-  the  paper  sufficiently  thick 
and  stiff  to  retain  the  dots. 


Local  neujs 

Charles  Bryan  went  to  Helena 
recently. 

John  Dorsett  was  costumed  as  a 
chinaman  at  the  masquerade. 

Marg-uerite  Carney  is  thinking-  of 
taking-  up  advertising-  breakfast  foods. 

May  Roobol  says  there  were  too 
many  spooks  in  the  g-ym  for  her  Hal- 
lovre'eii. 

Barrel  misses  Herbert  very  much 
and  frequently  asks  to  be  allowed  to 
g-o  over  to  see  him.  and  Mr.  Smith. 

As  the  result  of  an  operation  on 
her  eye,  £va  Webster  spent  most  of 
the  first  week  of  November  in  the 
hospital. 

William  Saltzman,  ot  Deerlodge 
who  has  been  attending-  the  pubfic 
schools  of  that  city,  was  enrolled  in 
our  department  on  Nov.  2nd. 

Since  their  initiation  into  the 
Ciceronian  society,  Alvin  Shipton 
and  Melvin  Bouck  think  they  could 
almost  qualify  as  fullfledg-ed  Elks. 

Eva,  Viola,  and  Loree  have  taken 
to  spending-  much  of  their  time  in 
the  seclusion  of  the  closet.  Probably, 
this  is  for  the  purpose  ot  perfecting 
themselves  in  the  virtue  of  patience"^ 


I     School  for  Backmard  Children 


Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  once 
said, — "When  the  conceit  is  taken 
out  ot  a  man,  his  feathers  soak 
throug-h."  This  furnishes  me  a 
theme,  not  against,  but  in  behalf  of, 
conceit.  If  we  do  not  believe  in 
ourselves,  nobody  will  believe  in  us. 
Belief  in  self  is  the  fundamental  law 
of  means.  Not  such  belief,  however, 
as  makes  us  set  aside  everything:  not 
pertaining  to  ourselves  as  of  no 
value,  and  makes  our  heads  swell 
and  our  chins  stick  out,  and  our 
upper  lip  acquire  a  supercilious  curl. 
That  sort  of  belief  makes  Dolts  of 
us,  and  not  only  that,  it  acts  as  a 
stumbling  block  along"  our  wa^^ 
Show  us  the  individual  who  is  satis- 
fied with  himself,  and  with  all  that 
he  has  achieved,  and  we  will  show 
you  a  man  who  doesn't  amount  to  a 
last  year's  bird's  nest.  He  never 
will  amount  to  anything-  in  the 
world's  estimation,  whatever  the 
pinnacle  to  which  he  has  climbed  in 
his  own.  The  moment  he  says  of 
himself,  in  his  work,  —  "I  have 
reached  perfection,"  that  moment  he 
has  built  an  unsurmountable  wall 
between  himself  and  the  prog-ression 
which  is  perfection.  Development 
and  re-development,  in  a  never  end- 
ing ratio,  is  the  law  of  perfection. 
God  alone  is  perfect,  and  no  man  has 
yet  attained  unto  the  attributes  of 
God.  Everything-  in  Nature  calls  us 
forward;  bids  us  make  the  effort  to 
be  "like  unto"  the  infinite  perfection 
beckoning  us  onward;  but  none  of  us 
have  yet  reached  it. 

But  we  must  believe  in  our  own 
pO  A^er  to  strive  for  perfection,  in  our 
capabilities  to  g-o  up  hig-her,  or,  as 
Holmes  says,  our  "feathers  will  be 
soaked  throug-h" ,  and  we  will  skulk 
like  a  bedragg-led  denizen  of  the 
barn-yard  to  the  shelter  of  the  near- 
est roof.  If  men  didn't  believe  in 
themselves  they  would  still  be  sav- 
ages.   It    is  self -belief    which  has 


achieved  all  the  civilizations  of  the 
world:  self-belief  which  has  made  all 
the  poets,  painters,  musicians,  in- 
ventors discoverers  reach  out  into 
the  unknown  future  and  grasp  the 
development  that  made  their  master 
work  possible. 

Self  belief  is  the  sublime  inst- 
igator and  abettor  of  geniuo:  the 
familiar  spirit  and  second  self  of 
creative  power.  It  the  hand- 
maiden of  work:  it  makes  "a  genius 
for  taking- pains"  only  in  degree 
less  than  the  inborn  faculty  of  reach- 
ing- skyward  at  at  a  bound.  It 
enables  us  to  enter  the  lists  for  the 
prizes  of  life,  and  keeps  every 
muscle  tense  and  every  nerve  strain- 
ed for  victory.  It  helps  us  to  bear 
defeat,  firm  in  our  conviction  that 
the  ^\^orld  is  not  yet  ripe  lor  the 
truths  we  know  and  strive  so  hard  to 
utter,  and  whispers  the  seductive 
truth  that  we  have  but  to  labor  and 
wait  for  victory,  »which  is  sure  to 
come.  How  many,  many  great  souls 
would  have  gone  down  in  the  world's 
maelstrom  but  for  the  power  of  self 
belief  that  keeps  them  fighting- 
valiantly  for  the  mastery.  How 
many  thousands  of  souls  to-day,  but 
for  this  light  of  faith  in  themselves, 
would  go  down  the  darkness  of  inani- 
tion and  despair.  Brave,  indeed,  is 
he,  or  she,  who  keeps  it  constantly 
burning  before  the  altar  of  ambition 
or  duty! 

But  alas!  for  the  souls  in  whom 
this  belief  in  self  has  been  crushed 
and  mangled  by  the  onlaughts  of  the^ 
world;  who  struggle  and  struggle, 
but  gain  no  foot-hold  upon  the  slip- 
pery rounds  of  the  ladder  of  success. 
It  is  the  fashion  to  sneer  at  the 
coward,  and  to  say  that  only  brave 
souls  are  great.  We  belittle  and 
scoff  at  the  mortal  who  dare  not,  like 
Ajax,  defy  the  lightning.  We  do 
not  consider  that  it  is  our  contempt 
for  failure  which  has  possibly  broken 
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down  the  belief  in  self  which  was 
needed  to  carry  the  coward  on  to 
victory.  We  have  no  hymns  for  the 
vanquished  in  our  reportory  of  life's 
song-s;  we  have  only  paeans  for  the 
victor. 

But  it  is  the  coward,  the  individual 
who  has  lost  belief  in  his  power  to 
conquer,  who  most  touches  our 
sympathies.  To  all  such,  we  would, 
oh,  so  g"ladly,  bring"  the  olive  leaf 
from  the  land  ot  promise  across  the 
wide  sea  of  desolation.  We  would 
say,  —  "Don't  give  up  yet;  there  may 
be,  there  must  be,  light  ahead." 
But  even  as  we  say  it,  we  know  w 
say  it  meekly:  we  realize  that  we 
who  seek  to  encourage  you  are 
only  a  trembling"  wayfarers  along  the 
same  rough  higfhway.  We,  at  times, 
feel  that  the  airs  of  Araby  the  blest 
will  never  cool  our  fever  heated 
brows,  and,  then  like  mockery  ii 
seems  to  ask  you  to  be  brave,  when 
in  your  heart'of  hearts  you  feel  your- 
self a  coward: 

Yet,  what  is  life  to  equal  hope? 
When  we  are  tossed,  half  smothered 
in  the  waves  of.  desolation,  upon  the 
rocky  shores  of  effort,  and  slip  and 
slide  in  an  endeavor  to  gfain  a  foot- 
hold and  "hang"  on"  until  some 
passing"  ship  shall  receive  us,  what  is 
it  but  hope  that  animates  us?  Hope 
spring-s  from  the  faith  within  us,  that 
there  is  something  in  ourselves  which 
deserves  recognition  and  awakening". 
We  are  indeed  most  pitiful  wrecks 
when  this  lig"ht  of  self  belief  has  gone 
out. 

O,  blessed  ray  of  hope  and  self 
belief,  shining"  across  the  wide  apaces 
of  the  unknown,  thou  dost  enable 
the  faltering:  pilgrim  to  take  heart  of 
grace,  gird  on  his  sandals,  wrap  his 
cloak  once  more  about  him,  pick  up 
his  staff  and  start  bravely,  if  weakly, 
once  again  along  the  toilsome  way! 

In  fine,  to  you,  my  attentive 
readers,  we  dedicate  these  words :- 
When  the^storm  is  darkest,  when  the 
materialism  of  the  world  binds  closest, 
remember  that   in   your   own  soul 


burns  the  feeble  ray  which  shall 
reach  and  touch  the  white  light  of 
truth.  Do  not  let  the  winds  of 
misfortune  blow  it  out:  cherish  it,  as 
the  traveler  cherishes  the  taper  which 
will  lig'ht  his  pathway  into  ihe  gloom 
of  the  cave.  Keep  faith  in  yourself ,  in 
your  aspirations,  in  your  dreams, 
and  by  and  by  shall  come  the 
victory!  We  do  not  say  this  as  one 
who  has  achieved,  but  as  one  who 
hopes. 

Local  I)ei0$ 

In  charge  of  Miss  Russell 

Bessie,  and  Nina  are  learning  to 
iron.  They  go  to  the  laundry  every 
Wednesday  afternoon. 

Hulda,  one  of  our  new  pupils,  has 
been  well  remembered  with  post 
cards  lately. 

Effie  Mae  and  Mildred  are  going  to 
be  good  seamstresses  after  a  while. 
They  like  to  sew,  and  can  sew  cards 
already. 

Herbert  Hight  has  been  transferr- 
ed from  the  School  for  the  Blind  to 
the  Training  School.  He  is  in  Mrs. 
Perry's  class  and  is  doing  good  work. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  brought  Mary  back 
a  week  or  so  ago.  We  were  glad  to 
have  her  return,  and  she  seems  quite 
at  home. 

Walter  and  Lena  feel  quite  proud  of 
selling  two  baskets.  They  were 
made  last  year  so  were  ready  for  the 
early  purchasers. 

Viola  our  little  helper,  is  rejoicing 
over  some  new  aprons.  They  are 
made  nice,  and  large  so  she  cannot 
soon  out-grow  them. 

Several  of  our  little  boys  are  going 
to  get  ahead  of  the  larger  boys.  Lest- 
er, Herbert,  and  Arthur  have  made 
fine  beginnings  for  their  first  year 
here. 

We  had  a  holiday  Columbus  Day. 
Teachers  and  pupils  had  a  long  walk 
in  the  afternoon.  It  was  the  first  holi- 
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day  that  we  had  observed  in  a  long- 
time. 

John  and  Will  S:n"th  make  g-ood 
errand  boys.  They  talk  much 
plainer,  and  can  be  understood  when 
sent  for  supplies. 

Florence  and  Sid'e,  our  two  little 
girls,  have  learned  what  it  means  to 
go  to  school.  They  are  real  quiet  in 
school  now. 

Nina,  Viola,  Bess,  Msggie  and 
Sadie  aie  the*  proud  possessors  of 
new  dresses.  Florence  also  g  )t  some 
new  dresses,  aprons,  and  ribbons. 

Clarence,  one  of  our  new  boys  is 
very  much  interested  in  his  schcol 
work,  especially  story  work.  He  can 
reproduce  a  story  very  nicely  and  is 
also  learning  to  make  raphia  baskets. 

Nina  and  Lola  m_ade  a  very  pretty 
book  mark,  and  gave  it  to  Lena  for 
her  bii:thday.  There  was  a  little  boy 
made  of  darning  cotton  on  one  end, 
and  a  little  girl  on  the  other  end. 
Lena  was  much  pleased  with  it. 

Most  of  the  pupils  this  year  are 
making  booklets  of  some  kind;  either 
in  the  school  rooms  or  industrial 
department.  It  is  an  excellent  idea 
for  preserving  the  work,  and  is  also 
an  incentive  to  the  child. 

October  twenty -sixth  was  Lena 
Loo's  birthday,  and  several  of  her 
friends  remembered  her.  She  receiv- 
ed a  pretty  comb,  and  a  pair  of  black 
kid  gloves.  Lena  is  an  excellent 
girl,  and  is  deserving  of  good  things. 

There  have  been  four  new  pupils 
.  added  to  our  roll  this  month.  The 
new  boys  are  Arthur  Engelstad, 
Lawrence  Fry,  and  Oltoe  Olson. 
Gethel  Henion  was  the  new  girl.  ^  If 
the  pupils  continue  to  enroll  as  rapid- 
ly during  the  coming  months  we  will 
need  more  room  and  help. 

The  pupils  are  taking  quite  an 
interest  in  music.  The  boys  espe- 
cially are  doing  good  work  under 
Mr.  Smith's    direction.    This  week 


they  have  had  several  new  songs  in 
the  opening  exercises,  and  from 
present  indications  they  will  be  able 
to  give  us  many  in  the  future. 

MiSS  Wehreud,  the  matron  last 
ye:ir,  visited  us  recently  on  her  way 
East  from  the  coast.  She  made  a 
very  interesting  talk  to  the  pupils  in 
the  opening  exercises  the  day  she 
was  here.  All  were  much  interested 
in  her  experiences  and  descriptions 
of  places  visited. 

This  year  Hallowe'en  was  observ- 
ed Friday  evening,  October  2Qth. 
The  dining  room  was  elaborately 
decorated  with  green,  and  yellow 
bunting,  painted  brownies  and 
pumpkins.  All  the  pupils  were 
masked  and  shrouded  in  sheets,  and 
made  a  unique  procession  as  they 
marched  in.  The  evening  was  spent 
in  playing  games  and  singing,  and 
all  retired  tired,  but  happy. 

The  manual  training  class  of  which 
Willie,,  Roy,  Willis,  Robert,  Harry, 
Ralph,  and  Fred  are  members  is 
doing  excellent  work  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Mr.  Eastlick.  So  far  they 
have  made  ten  floor  polishers,  a 
mail  box,  a  book  case,  and  a  baton 
for  the  music  class.  These  articles 
were  much  needed  in  our  department, 
and  we  are  very  glad  to  get  them. 
The  class  is  going  to  furnish  other 
articles  as  time  and  material  will 
permit. 


Kindness 

He  who  checks  a  child  with  terror, 

Stops  its  play,  and  stills  its  song, 
Not  alone  commits  an  error, 

But  a  great  and  moral  wrong. 
Give  it  play, and  never  fear  it,- 

Active  life  is  no  defect; 
Never, never  break  its  spirit, - 

Curb  it  only  to  direct. 
Would  you  stop  the  flowing  river, 

Thinking  it  would  cease  to  flow? 
Onward  it  must  flow  forever,  - 
Better  teach  it  where  to  go. — Se/. 


October 

O,  sun  and  skies  and  clouds 

of  June 
And  flowers  of  June  together, 
Ye  cannot  rival  for  one  hour 
October's  bright  blue  weath- 
er.— Selected. 


This  is  October. 

October  is  the  second  month 
of  Autumn. 

The  first  month  is  Septem- 
ber. 

The  last  month  is  Novem- 
ber. 

It  is  cold  now. 

Hallowe'en  is  October  31st. 

The  girls  and  boys  like  to 
play  games  and  tell  fortunes 
on  Hallowe'en. 

What  month  is  it  now? 

What  is  the  second  month 
of  Autumn? 

What  is  the  first  mouth? 

What  is  the  last  month? 

Is  it  cold  now? 

When  is  Hallowe'en? 

What  do  the  girls  and  boys 
like  to  do  on  Hallowe'en? 


Peter 

Peter  is  a  little  dog. 

He  is  black  and  w^hite. 

Peter  likes  to  ride  in  an 
automobile. 

His  master  sometimes  calls 
out,  "All  aboard.-' 

Then  Peter  runs  as  fast  as 
he  can  and  jumps  into  the 
automobile. 


He  sits  on  the  front  seat 
with  his  master. 

Sometimics  he  sees  a  rabbit. 

Then  he  barks  very  loudy 
and  tries  to  jump  out. 

I  think  he  says,  "I  want  to 
chase  that  rabbit. ' ' 

But  his  master  says,  "Peter 
sit  still" 

And  Peter  is  obedient  and 
does  not  jump  out. 


The  Little  Red  Hen. 

Once  a  Little  Red  Hen  pick- 
ed up  a  grain  of  wheat  in  the 
barn^yard. 

She  asked  who  wanted  to 
help  her  plant  it. 

The  cat  said,  "Meow!  I 
don't." 

The  Dog  said,  "Bow  wow! 
I  don't." 

The  Duck  said,  "Quack! 
quack!  I  don't." 

The  Pig  said  "Grunt! 
grunt!  I  don't." 

The  Little  Red  Hen  said, 
"Cluck!  I  will  then." 

So  she  dug  a  hole  and  plant- 
ed the  grain  of  wheat. 

After  awhile  the  grain  of 
wheat  grew  up  and  the  Little 
Red  Hen  wanted  to  cut  it. 

She  asked  the  Cat,  the  Dog, 
the  Duck,  and  the  Pig  if  they 
wanted  to  help  her.  But  each 
of  them  said,  "I  don't." 

So  the  Litile  Red  Hen  cut 
it  herself. 

Thenshesaid,  "Who  wants 
to  help  me  take  the  wheat  to 
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the  mill  to  be  ground  into 
flour?'' 

But  the  Cat,  the  Dog,  the 
Duck,  and  the  Pig  each  said, 
"I  don't." 

So  the  Little  Red  Hen  carri- 
ed it  to  the  mill  herself,  and 
it  was  ground  into  flour. 

When  the  Little  Red  Hen 
came  back  with  the  flour  she 
said,  ''Who  wants  to  help  me 
make  the  flour  into  bread. 
But  the  Cat,  the  Dog,  the 
Duck,  and  the  Pig  each  said, 
''I  don't.-' 

So  the  Little  Red  Hen  did 
it  herself.  She  kneaded  the 
flour  into  bread. 

Then  she  said, "Who  wants 
to  bake  this  bread?" 

The  Cat,  the  Dog,  the  Duck, 
and  the  Pig  each  said,  'T 
don't." 

So  the  Little  Red  Hen  bak- 
ed it  herself. 

When  she  had  baked  the 
bread  she  cut  off  a  large  slice 
and  buttert  it. 

Then  she  said,  "Who  wants 
to  help  me  eat  this  bread?" 

The  Cat  said,  "Meow!  I 
do." 

The  Dog  said,  "Bow  wow! 
I  do." 

The  Duck  said,  "Quack! 
quack!  I  do.'* 

The  Pig  said,  "Grunt! 
grunt!  1  do.'* 

But  the  Little  Red  Hen 
said,  "No,  you  won't  eat  one 
bit  of  this  bread.'*  So  she 
took  the  loaf  of  bread  and  put 
it  under  her  wing  and  ran  off 
v/ith  it. — Adapted. 


Cootentmeot. 

A  kitten  has  no  work  to  do, 
It  f ricks  about  all  day; 
But  she  can't  write  as  I  can, 
All  she  can  do  is  play. 
A  birdie  has  no  work  to  do. 
He  tlies  from  tree  to  tree; 
But  he  can't  read  as  I  can. 
Nor  even  count  to  three. 
Prn  glad  Pm  not  a  kitten, 
And  I  would'nt  be  a  bird. 
For  if  I  changed  with  either, 
I  shouldn't  know  a  w^ord. 

— Selected. 


'  'Errands  of  love  are  easy  to 

rtm, 

Saving  sweet  words  is  the 

dearest  of  fun, 
Let's  see,  you  and  I,  just  for 

to-day, 

Hovv^  many  kind  things  we 
can  do  and  say.'* 

A  Birthday  Party 

Geitrudas'  birthday  was 
Nov.  8th.  She  was  twelve 
years  old.  Her  mama  sent 
some  money  to  her. 

She  w^anted  Gertruda  to 
have  a  part3^  Gertruda  in- 
vited all  of  the  girls  and  boys 
to  come  to  the  gymnasium. 

The}^  went.  They  pla37-ed 
games  and  had  a  good  time. 

Gertruda  and  Miss  Hayden 
passed  some  cookies,  candy, 
bananas,  apples,  and  grapes 
to  the  girls  a.nd  boys.  The 
girls  and  boys  were  pleased. 
They  thanked  Gertruda. 

They  said,  "Gertruda,  we 
wish  you  many  happy  re- 
turns.'' 
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Clothing  . 


Complete  Stock  of 
All  the  latest  styles 
in  wearing-  apparel 
for  men  and  boys. 


Shoes 


For  fit,  style  and 
wear  we  have  the 
largest  stock  of  shoes 
both  for  men  and 
women  that  can  be 
found  in  the  town. 


Groceries 


It's  no  trouble  to 
set  a  good  table  at 
a  small  cost  by  buy- 
ing at 


Graves  Mercantile  Co. 


BOULDER 


MONTANA 


iPostCard  Views 

of 

Boulder 

I 


Newspapers  and 
Magazines 

Tobacco 


Fresh  Candy 

Mrs.  E.  Mo  Mnsoo 


Boulder, 


Post  Office 
News  Stand 


Montana 


Livery  and  Feed  Stable 

Bus  to  and  from  all  Trains.  City 
Transfer  Line.  Everything 
First  Class  in  the  Livery 
Business  Passengers  and 
Freight  taken  to  sur- 
rounding towns  and 
Camps. 

Horses  Boarded  by  the  Week 
and  Month  at  Reasonable 
Rates. 


Baskier  &  McCullough. 
l^ouLDER,    -    -    -  Montana 
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